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The black Diet, 


O R, 


The Conſultation of Devills, Jews, Prieſts, Pha- 
riſes to put Chriſt to death, with their 
proceedings,and bis paſſion. 


Thus it b2+ 
ReatLordof heavenly hoſts,that reign'ſt on high, ginnes : 
With Sceptecr of cternall Emperie, NEASENECS 
Ruling the atfairs of men and Gods : what blaſt I1co/garyſupe- 
Ot whirlwind wrath, what headlong rage did caſt Ya qm Celſis 


| , ; 5 in auld 
The Jewes into that Plot againſt thy Sonne ; a Js 
Oa whom with horrid torturcs they have runne , peri ſuperes 
And caus'd him dye in deaths moſt cruell kind, 8c. 


Farre paſſing all murders modells > This my mind, 

My thoughts purpoſe to charadter in verſe, 

And thou,o Facher, whilcs I this rehearſe, 

Waft on my ſlender fails through billowing ſeas, 

On theſe my Muſes firſt-truits write, They pleaſe, 

Thou alſo, © famous Prelate, urn thy face | 

Towards me : thou,whom the ſplendour of rare grace, 

And holy life exalts, celcbrious tame 

In worlds beſt parts hath blazoned thy Name : 
| 5 


Whoſe 


O R, 


The Conſultation of Devills, Jews, Prieſts, Pha- 
ri{es to put Chriſt to death, with their 
| proceedings,and bis paſſion, 


Thus it b2- 

ReatLordof heavenly hoſts,thatreign'ſt on high, ginnes : 
With Sceptcr of cternall Emperie, wee rex et 
Ruling the atfairs of men and Gods : what blaſt "©*'#*»/#p*- 

Ot whirlwind wrath, what headlong rage did caſt ” m, ak 

The Jewes into that Plot againſt thy Sonne ; ay 0 "iS 

On whom with horrid torrtures they have runne, peris ſuperes 

And caus'd him dye in deaths moſt cruell kind, 8c. 

Farre paſling all murders modells > This my mind, 

My thoughts purpoſe to character in verſe, 

And thou,6 Facher, whilcs I this rchearſe, 

Waft on my lender fails through billowing ſeas, 

On theſe my Muſes firſt-truits write, They pleaſe, 

Thou alſo, © famous Prelate, curn thy face 

Towards me : thou,whom the ſplendour of rare grace, 

And holy life exalts, celebrious fame 


In worlds beſt parts hath blazoned thy Name : 
B VWhoſe 


( 10) 
Whoſe vertnous manners and religious waycs , 
Decked with Latiall dignity,winne the prailc , 

Bleſt wich the Muſes gifts humane,divine, 

Breath proſpering. windes upon this barke of mine, 
To me thou art Ceſar, yea the true Apo/o, 

With ſuch auſpicious condudtI dare follow, 
Exiling fear and doubr, and hope to {ce _ 

Succefle , as guided by a Deitte, 


ThisPrelate Hirher Donatus, hither, © Fathcr, come, 
was Peter Whiles I theſe Meters {ing,fuccour thy ſonne: 


Donatus Þ1- 
ſhop of the 
City Padua. 


Sixt.Ser enſ 


Defend this verſe of youngling ſtile,mcan wit, 
Hercaftcr when I mect with ſeaſons fir, = 
And ftudics vacancy, when age ripening dayes 


Bibliet. ſac. Shall ſertle me,with grave and ſerious layes 


Lb. 4. 


Then will I write : and from thy native ſource 
Deſcribe thy ſtock, thy geſts, if ſomy courſe 
Heavens profPer. Now ny fails begin to find 
Their ſwelling wombe grown Pregnant with firſt wind: 
Ile bid farewell to ſands and ſhores, and lo 
I launch into ſcas depth,and forward go. 

Now was {ct ope the large Hall of proud Hell, 
That wretched habitation, that low Cell 
Rings with a call throughout, for Plats cites 
All his Commanders, Captains,helliſh Knizhts, 
To attend his curſed Throne, his tongue with raze 


Too pozti- And madncile ſummons them. The infernall cave, 


call & hea- 


mens a6 In nydt of an hollow rock; there ne'r 


2 


Ard place of torrid hell by fite doth ye 
id eye 


= 


: 5 Hell hers SEC tome or glimple of day, perpetual nighe 
deſcribzd, There allwaycs lodges, round about ic quite 
As in T»2e-Is the dull StygtamLake, and warers deep 

pal, l.d.1. Of Rood Cerjt#e, Alas, of fouls that weep 


vat.'2, 
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(1) 
From this black Gulphe,what wailing noyſe ts heard > 
Here monſtrous ſnakes (fo great, as may be fear'd 

In chought, as well as {1ght) in the black ſand 

Do crawl: Monſters, not known in any Land, 
Here roll chcmſclves in filthy ſlime and mudde : 
$crpcnts all kinds,ſo dreadtull, as hotteſt blood 

Ot ttourcft heart would freeze them bur to ſee, 
Breathing Our impious hiſſings conſtantly: 

Devouring fire alongſt the floudlis ſpread , 
Creeping in midſt of th' ayr,fuchayr I rcad, 

As nothing worſe for togge and filth there is... 

New Elcmcats gendered in this Abyſle 

Thou wouldtt imagine, yer here's all the Srate 

Plac'd in this Region,and th Tribunall-ſcar 

Of the infernall Jove, Seated on high, 

With voyce of thundring tcrrour,ne doth cry, 

And call his raging Legions, which come 

As hurrycd in a ftorme: cach curted room 
Straighrwayes they fill, th! prince-Devill filence brake, 
Fro s ſcat *bove all the reit, to them he ſpake, 


Y Lords and Captains. of Hells Imperiall Hall , 
'Y 3 Great cauſe there is, which moved mc to call 
THis Synod and Black Dyet, Now your King 
Suramons you not for ſome poor triviall thing, 
Wirh ſundry tecrrours F am vext and {pent, 
Mark whac I fay, rcmember,be attent, 
And in theſc words learn you my minds intent, 
| 'Lis long ſince we firft waged dreadftull warre 
With a ſtout ſoldier, whole force by farre, 
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( 12 ) 
Inbattcll ours excells, Full oft you have ſeen, 
How ' gainſt his enemy his ſhield harh been . 
Strongly advanc'd, and how his darts are thrown 
 From's hand,as ita whirl-wind drove them oi. 
Abour him people flock, one part belieye 
And tollow his high Oracles : ſome receive, 
«This ſuits Him as a Divine Power, and humbly adore. 
with that VVhar ſhallI ſay > Towncs, Cities,alas more, 
peech 0! * Even the whole world for his high-tlying tame 
_—_ To Iz bur che field. His ſpeeches, Sermons gain 
pang” oo All unto him,his Doctrine 's all o'r gone: 
»111 believe * 1n our Coaſts he beginns ro ſet his Throne, 
w bias. Alas,we are vanquiſhed, © wrerched we, 
{ob.;11.48. How ſmal['s our power againſt his Majeſtic 2 
"That is by Alas weare vanquithed : He makes his birth 
aii.ng fr'9M To have deſcent from God, nor ſmell of carth , 
Jeath to I!te Bur of thar Heavens great Father from above, 
ny of Nor vainly he boaſts,bur with great ſigncs doth prove, 
tits TI helamedoboldlyrread,their crutches break, 
2 Cianges dumbemutes to vowels,makes thcm {pcak, 
That ch: Blind men do (ce,and (ceing admire thcir {1zhr, 
\zrer did Aſtonith'e to ſce day atter lo long night. * 
mgh was The deaf have opened gates to lodge a voyce , 
hz opinion As wellcome gueſt : che Leper dothrejoycc 
 th2Anci- For body trecd from plague. of filthincile, 
ns. Yeahecanraiſc ſouls fromheir ſhady neſts, 
rT® EY  Andiato their deſerted carcaſes - _ ar 
aye yr Canſe LCM returne, likes power tOexerciile; 
Tis Sexecor. Y V hen bc no more then boyiſh years aid bear, 
163046) re 12 Muſt of Nottors worth iclt of the Chair, 
Sides Hel peaks, theyphear his Jearned Myſterics. - 
Bn * Otr did he weep for carths great miſerics, 
om, In . ND, 
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13 | 

Laughtcr none cver As #, face reſt 
V Vnoſe modeſty never knew that ſmirking gueſt, 
Seas humid walkecs a Pavement he did tread 
V Vith dry-foot paces : and thereon did lead 
From ſwailowing depths and ſurges,with's right hand 
His ſervant ſinking to the loweſt land, 
V Vherctore ſuch workes contefle him to be God, 
Nay chey report Chriitwasa Virgins load , 
Borne from no wombe but hers,that was a maid. 
* Mongft us below you do perceive what 's ſaid, 
VVhar great things bragg'd inour low priſfoning vault, 
* Our damned Caprives dorejoycing talke 
Ofa great day is come ſhall fer them free, 
To lcave theſe hared manſions, and to flee 
Unto thcir own Country. V Vhart ftrange new rage 
Is this > No remedy,on Tryalls-ftage 
This muſt be brought,by proof we muſt ſeck ont, 
VV iethcr he be God or Man, which is our donubr, 
For if iis life fall under mortalls fare, 
To have an end, then the whole Queſtions ſtate 
Facile and plain appears, ſccingthe heavenly Power, 
Lord of Olyzpzs knowes no dying hour, 
Nor.can be touch't by death, Hence ſundry cares, 
And various thoughts our troublcd breaſt ner ſpares 
Wirhin it ſclfe ro bandic and toffe abour, 
New Counſc!ls and new Arts it ſecketh out, 
For this ]eſus,with a full-peopled rout, 
Entcrs Jeruſalem,in triampaam ſhout, 
Olives and Palmes fair branches they do bring, 
(Emblcms of victorie to a conquering King:) FE 
feruſalems tones are clad wich their beſt ſtore 
Of zarmcits,. fair-weav'd coverings fora floore 
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( 14 ) 


: 1M to tread Upon ; 
loziall lymnes they ſing 


1y Palnes, laborious tolle, ? 
To turne al; the Scribes mn; 


"MDCS Minds, and to make bojle ES 
Frincesand th' Bgh-Pricſts hearts with furious race," | 
{#7 And all the PCOPLE In tumults WO Engage, I 
This by our Let them crie gyj 


JD 
gulle and death, and Worthy he 
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( 15 ) 
And Styziaa troops with their lowd, rudcſt voice 


Gnathinz thcir ceeth, cach one made ſuch a noiſe, 


As when \the violent winds burſt through a rocke 
bo 2 


Cauting an Earthquake with the imperuous ſhocke, 


Or like thar rumbling terror of the skies, 


nicks. Tan 
this he for. 
gets his 


Chriſtian 
. Creed, and 


thatChriſt is 


When thunder daunts the cares, lizhtning the eyes, Lord of hea- 
Breaking through hollow cloud. Such horrid {ound rs Earth, 


Came from thele haggs, whoſecurftbreafts did abound © 


Virh tury and madncfle, and 1 In raving fort 
Run licre and there, all o'r ther Helliſh Corrt. 
Bur the black daughter of Night , the Puric fcll 


Scourcs through tic Airc, and Poaſtcth out of Hell 


Unto Jer. tem, whereinth' Very gate 
TN hcr ſnakie locks ſhe caſts a ſerpent great, 

Vt: ach the whole City preſently thould caſt 
L wo 4cP madncſſe, Then ſhe kigheth faſt 


Among the Scribes, and itirrs up the Prieſts hearts, 


And ini.cr bountie to cach one imparts 
A dreautull Serpent, which with circling ſpire 


$ltdcs to their heart-ſtrinzs, where a Poyſoning fire 


Of wrath it kindles, and Provokes thcir mind 
To furious malice inthe birtereſt kind. 
Bcing ths ſeaſoned by theſe ſnaky cives, 


Thy ; Ploct,they whiſper, and murmurein themſelves; 7 


The eldcrs call a Synod, which being done, 
Their gravelt Sexroy this: his ſpeech begun, 
Sirs, what a grievous horror vexerh 1 US, 


Whar's our butt Project worth es Profpereth thus3 


He, hc alas, tnac'snam'd Jeſus, I mcan, 


For all congencs that can ſpeak's rhe common theme, 


He workcs great fighes and wonders, if he teach, 
All pcoplc hcarkcn and admire his { peech, 


B 4 


Thc 


Salms.;- 


facinEg ad 


Mew, ACV'UM. 
$9 the oreat 
Scaliger 
blames Bews- 
br the Witt, 
for call: ng 
Jeſus Chriſt 
Heroe, V lie 
me comm F, 
ſ- He VOX 103 
pi2 ? CT rrogy 
770 ona. Ne 
crouttur 
gut [qa He- 
roem e ſem [- 
fe Denm ex 
altero ſexniſſe 


ome. Nox 


poſſ, MH 7103 
ftrorum fig- 
m:n'a Tera 
Des neftrd 
conutire, 
Jul.-: - Sxf, 
Scaligerpo2- 
tices/1h.6.11 


Hypercritic 


(16 ) 


"The wretched: vulgar ſo his words reccive, 


As if ſome God divincſt Oracles gave, 
-Tiistime for us to-leck this ro prevent, 

. Confidcring it may, have a ſad event, 

The Romans ſecing fo heady a {chilme will come, 


To; 21. 33. Strip us of all our power, and take our Crowne, 


- R\ © 


Baniſh us our ownland, ſend us away 
Like wretched vagrants in ftrange lands to itray, 
Let this fear find a paſlage in your heart, 
Even now this man by the Pleteran part 
Honour'd, and favour'd to the Citic came, 
With olive branches born by all tis traine, 
Take we a middle way, let's have him dic, 
Puniſht by death as tor ſome villany, | 
He vexeth us noc meanly, our grict 's fo great, 
Nought bur his death can ic well expiate, 
With theſe and like counſclls the Scribes endeavour'd, 
Secking Jcſus rodeath might be deliver'd, 
Ficrce Goygotiis firſt mad part having play'd, 
Thar th' Eidcrs and whole City infury trade , 
She ſhakes her filthy wings in a (wift flight 
Unto /carrot, whom the doth a*greet 
, With many a curſed ſnake, which do cmbrace, 
And chulc jits villanous heart their dwelling Place, 
Hence filthy avarice aſſaults his breaſt, 
After a venome doth infe& that neſt 
Of treaſonous purpoſes, damned treacherie, 
Ah moſt lympharick ſoule, accurſed he 
. Lodgeth intents, his ſweet Lord to betray 
To his blood-thirſting cnemics a wiſhe prey, 
Now he begins with a foule:tongue to blame 
That worthy 47ary, who anoints ſher fame 
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(17) 

In her anointing Chriſt kb Spikenard rare, 

Of ptccious price, Then with a ſpeedy care 

Poaltcth this diligent wretch to ch Elders gatcs, 

And the Prieſts dwellings ; he propounds his ratcs, 

His trcafons hire, which they ro him ſhall pay, 

And ſor their gold bus God he will betray, 

He tells them by what ſignes his Lord to know, 

Companions,wonted place all doth he ſhow. 

A ſure token, ſaith he, 1le-give you in this, 

Lay hands on him, where I lay lips to kiſſe, 

O curſt inventer of ſo damn'd a plort, 

The ſcrpents heir for craft 1ſcaytor, 

Whom fuch an Hcll-black ſinne moves not a whit, 

Nor fear of fiery puniſhment due to it! 

Mad ſoulwhar glance of hope makes thee to think , 

Divine Juſtice at ſuch a crime can winke, 

Diſmiſſing it unpuniſh't ? Crying crimes, 

And big-bon'd ſinnes could never gain long times 

To life hid, unreveng'd. Ne't a long age 

Flagitious actors laughr on their finns ſtage, 

But Juſtice ovcrroLke them. Time will be, 

When as oy out diſtraught with miſcry, 

And ſenſe of horrid guilt, hating the lighe, 

Shall force thee cry: O ſtormes, O Tempeſts night, 

Hurry and whirle me wretch into the Seas, 

Tofſe me *moneg{t Syets or Sands, or any of theſe - 

Throw me 'mongſt Rocks & Cragges, there let me fall 

On the ſcarce vifible rops of mountaines tall, 

Where nothing dwells but cverlaſting Snow, 

Where th' Heavens perpetuall froſts and Ice beſtow, 

Or hurle me thicher, where th' nigh Sunnes ſcorching 

Torrifies th' carth, and ycilds no mortalls meat, (hear 
| E In 


| 
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18 
In ſome achaJwcte ike, FT let me dwelt; 
Where fioughe -burt venomes be, and poylons fell. 
Thus ſhalt ctzou-roar and rage, at laſt thy faith, 
Uncertain in all chings but cerrain wrath, 
Shall cauſe thee to defpaire of Chritts rich ſtore 
Of mercy, and'iin pardons make tiim poor, 
T9 caſe which Hell of Conſcience thou fha!t take 
A Rope, which ſends thee to Hells hortcr lake, 
Now this nnhappy J«44s with a Rout, | 
:And armed band of bloody mcn gocs our, 
Mean while inmind Jeſus revolveth (till 
His fathers high decrees, and heavenly will, 
Haits forth, and oves Cedrozs brook doth pailc, 
Thcre in a verdant field fair clad with graffe 
(Or rather a pleaſant garden) cnters he, 
Arrcnded with nonumerous company. 
Here, as his frequent cuitome was, did ke 
Fourc out praycrs to his farher with-bended knee. 
Vhen lo tis band of armed wretches come, 
\, _,, Ta midftot whom's the Caprtaine Traitors roome. 
He's bro#9Þz Q bitter and crucl! toldicr, why, Ilay, 
ow aL #19 Marchcſt-thou with ſuch violence for this prey2 
” hy. ws This tnnocenr Lambe will come vnto thy hand, 
before ber Erecly willoffcr himſ{clfe without command, 
ſeerrys vs Or torce, and with hisneck-on Altar laid, | 
dune, ſobe Deiire ie muy a ſacriticebe made. 
opened 19: his Felns perceiving theſe his encmics, 
mob, ERy Armcd with ſtaves and clubs for villanics, 
33: 7+ Making towardshim, Heftcps ro them, and faith, 
F146 _- Whom feel you with theſe weapors threatening wrath > 
by Fs ;, Thoy AWE, Jeſic' who from Nazareth came, 
Hime do we feet, Qitilt anfwers, here Tam; 
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( 19.) 
Heye a2 7 19092 y00 ſeek, And wiien again, 

Whom ſees you Tpray £ weeh WICH 4 as Urive! amatth 
By ſome {trons force, the folicrs backward fail 
W ith Jed their ghici leader, there they all 

Lic on the carth, as mon exaltumate: 6 

Falling, thcy ycil out with * acric fo great, 


As ſhakcs both Heaven and Earch, Again Chi; © ſpeaks, pouricall & 
| af | CXtra ici 
Teſw, they an{wer {rull, why 1 am brre, aac 


who is it that this force and juryſees > 


Quoti hc, ous reed for we 330 weapos's bear, 

Nor cruell loyas.og one that's willt;ig lag, 

You reed ot arag or prion, Ile go your way, 

Not with a priſovers, but companions heart : + 

Oly let theſe my friends ſafely depaxt © 

Scarce had the Lambe blcaced theſe meck wordsour, 

\VWhcn all the Savage crew, and babarous rout 

Strove whoſe zight hands ſhould firſt him apprchend 

And hold him {tronglieft. And to that cnd 

A cord about his neck they quickly caſt, 

Whom, like amalcfaQour pinien'd faſt, 

Unto the Citie they lead, This cruell parr 

Pigeſted could nor be in Peter's heart, 

Though grown in age, his ſmall ftrength he will Prove, 

And for his Maſter thew valour and love. 

Amids rhe band he tlings with brandiſhr blade, 
His firſt afſault one AMzalchws did invade, 

Whoſe tkroar.. tor ſhcath vnte Fis ſword he mean 
But flipping Peter miſfed his intent, | 
So as his fvord made Malchis taſte no worſe, 
Thcn of 's right ear from head a ſharp< divorce, 

Jetvs 3 gt 15 cing, ſaith, put upthy ſword, 

Thew veed jt not ſwagger and fight thus fot thy Lord: © 
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Peter, what meats this rage? knowe thou not, 
If 1 deſired helpe, I could bave gott 
Thetſands of Angels, a whole legions aid, 
Ewen ty one Prayer unto my Father made # 
BUr his args will Iwill wi ” 
Amwaywuh theſe TZevengitpg Wiis, I ſay. 
This ſaid, thar 55. "ok lifes from his fall 
Malchus, in his own blood beſtained all, 
Taking that car, which the ſharpe {word had ſhred, 
Wirth divine cement rejoynes it to the head, 
For all this the rude Rabble Jeſus draw, 
Haling him-on againſt all civill Law. 
Faſt bound to th” high prieſt Azz is he led, 
Hands pinion'd to hus back. Ah wofull deed 1 
With thouts and cries they paſſe, and as they goc, 
Periſions ſeverall Arts they tully ſhow. 
Peter ſtill griev.d, to ſee his Maſter deare 
Thus ſhamctully abuſ'd, with mourning cheere 
He followes him, and trembling.he gocs on, 
Accompanicd with holy and faithfull John, - 
Pur far bchind the crowd he keeps, The Jewes 
Atlength into the bloody Rulers houſe 
Bring their bleft Captive, ſetting him before 


A The Tyrants face, The *man that kept the door, 
T iefhjd it PANS of Job s acquaintance er him in, 

a a And for his lake Peter doth entrance winne, 

ſe] that kept To whom entring the Porter thus began, 

the goor. Sir, were uot you a follower of” this man. 

Fear makes rhe anſwer x: ev no, not I, 


The North wina blew full cold a fire was nigh 


For ther ſharps ang, there the ſervants ſtand 
Hround-tie fire, Peter puts tn a. hand . 
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Among the reſt tor benefit of the fire, 

Mean while the high Prieſt, on a ſcat much hizher 
Then th” reſt, to Jctus ſtraight this Queſtion made; 
what dofrine haſt thou taught 2 who boldly faid, 

I never in corners did my dofirine vent, 

But publiquely unto the Temple went, 

Ard in the Synagogues, there did Tpreach , 

Where your own people kriow what 1 did teach, 

Opeply 17 the world I all things ſaid, 

No ſecret corner Conventicles 1 made, 

Aske not me what I taught, dothou demand 

Of theſe my dorine who before thee ſtand: 

Full oft have they heard me when I did teach 

With that an Oihecr his hand did reach, 

Witch full-charg'd blow upon Chriſt's bleſſed face, 
Crying, dar j thou ſo toldly, tn this place, 

Ainſl wer th hrgh-Prieft and his preſence deride? 

To whom the meckeſt Lambe humbly replycd: 

IF ought unſeemly, or evill have falne from me, 
witnef(, e,tf truth Tſpeat, why ſmit'ft thou me > 

This done the Ruler bids them carry Chrit 
Away, faſt bound toCazaphas the Pricſt. 

This Caraphas,though from lewd mouth and heart, 
Had now unwitting aded Prophets part, 

Speaking this truth : *7is needfulloze ſhould aye, 

To ſave the people from their miſery: 

As high pricſtthar ſame year God this power gave, 
Some little ſmack of prophecy to have. 

About the fire wiiles Peter with the reſt 

Growes warme, one of them thus him (hrewdly preſt, 
Was not this man arraign'd thy Maſter 2 who, 
Unhappy S:x07 did ſtraight anſwer, No, 
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With trembling lips ke tpake, Dar tou deny, 
Quoth oneof AZalch# coulins, dud not my «© ye 
Berold this face of thine > Did not'T ſec 
T:cc in rhe Garden with him 2 witi bannings he, 
With oaths and imprecations fil] denics, 
Till preſently che Cockedid preach he lics, 
Comme And with his crowing warncs Eim of his crune ; 
pariccntibns Tetus betore bad rold him of chis {ignc,. 
phalerss A#- 447ora,now from f:ffron-ſtaincd bed 
rare 1fea® Roſein the Eaſt, with Pheſpher chariorcd, 
quz'1eus 14> Ad with Avz0ra role this wicked crew, 
= TE fl, he meckeſt Jeſus r@ tir high Pallace drew 
bat, Aus VVitn bouting clamours. Cazaphas was bent 
Izius Meta- Deveutly to tne Paſchall Sacrament, 
worpb.lib. 3. Aﬀtcr the Jewiſh holy rites, therefore 
He would not now encr wictin the doore 
Of Judgment Hall, leſt chercby he ſhould ſoile 
The devour ceremonies, or the crew ſhould 1poile 


His {&ſtivall Rites, where offtcrings ſhould be made 


By heart vacant of bulineſle, quict, ſtay'd, 
Hereupon Plate coming forth demands , 
What this ditorderd crew ſecke ar his hands > 
What hainous crimes they charge upon this mau? 
The Sacrilegious rout thus proudly than 
Made anſwer : Pilate, *tis noe of our guiſe, 

To uſe an Innocent tn this euilt-full wiſe: 

ve do not uſe tefore the ſeat of Judgment, 

To tr:n9 any unworth y of punt ſbmext. 

Take you the an laith Pilate, weigh þiz cauſe, 
Judge him your ſelves according to your Lawes, 
Then thunders ont their furie,. *trs ot we 
Cas Judge to aearh who wait authoritie, 


2 
O vilcſt Nation, whole C39 1ccifo 
Such cruelty on him to exercite, 
As if he were indced ſome hcir of ſhame, 
Worthy to dic as the worlds foulclt (tainc, 

Into the Judzement Hall then Pzlate gocs, 
Jeſus is thither led, where the Judge throwes 
This impious queitwn 'gainſt this holy one. 
Tell me, art thou K12 of the Jewes aloxe 2 
Which Jeſus anſwers thus, from r41ne own wit 
Say {t thu this, or didcthers tell thee it > 
Then Plate ſaith, 1 am not of Tewes ſeed, 
The Priefls and thine own people do praceed 
Anrainſt thee, and require that Juſtice give 
Thee thy reward, 4s oe uufit to lie, 
New ſpeak what is thy crtme, which death muſt purge, 
what thy ſeul-ſtarning fait, which they this nr3e E 
To this replycs the Lambc, Afy Kinely Throne 
Is ot telgw 6111t up with woed er ftoe, 
If my K1ngdome atdſiand 1 worldly power, 
Thenfrom well-fexced Citadel, high-reard Tower 
Should my ſervaits teſeei; contending all, 
In Malters cauſe to le moſt Marital : 
Ior would they ſpare therr lives, Et kifſe the grate 
From this crewes hateful hands my life toſawe. 
But my Kingdome ts ſpuy of teiter thread, 
Nor doth my Glory th wilds baſe & lory nee:!, 
Pilitereplies, why then a Kizig thou art. 


' To which the Lambe,yea that s my Koyall part, 


AK n2ty S cepler 1 ao Leat and f ways 

Towhich al warres, worlds, k:ngdomes muſt obey. 
Forthi s end from 4ark arott of mothers wore, 

Into this lightſome world now am 1come, 
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Truths atuhoz and withe(je, it to teſtifie 
To all that love and like Heawers wiritie. 

XA cuſlome Each worthy ſoul unto my TYa!h gives: ear. 

this was the A goodly 1ruth it ſcemcs, I pray let s hear, 

Jewes had Quoth ſcornfull Pilat, what this Truth might Ley 

raken up *- S$erzg God truſts thee alone with Veritie, 

Clo”. be. 10S!) pirit of deriſten having ſaid, : 

Fore the Ju. OT rather belch't this ſcoffe, no longer he ſtay'd, 

daick ſcep- Bur goes our rothe Jerzcsand tells them plain, 
, terwastran- VYhy call you this ſnow black # why do you blame 

ſlated into This Inrocent, Righteous man > 1 find no cauſe, 

the Roman »þy 7 ſhould wa he perijh by our Lawes, 

_ . Better Ile you adviſe, you haweanuſe, 

pou Boks A yearly * cuſtome from priſon to let looſe | 

paſs. C br i, At paſſeover ſome Captive that  chain'd i So 

cap. 11, A Recording thus how you were once detain'd 

Non repre- *In eZgypts thrall,and at this time ſer free) | 

bendimu:, 6 My Conrſel's this, if it pleaſe you follow me. 

Jadei, quod Keep this yeur cuſleme,this ſame K ing of Jewes 

per paſehali- Shall talie your mercie I will let him looſe. 

ating k Fence With that che beaſtly drove bellow amain, 

Jars (AS, 7 Barabbas ſhall teIooſ*d, and this man ſlate. 

mcente. Aug, NOW Baratbas was a * willain,whom blackeſt coale 

LI5. tract: Had marked out for a notorious ſoul : 

in Johann. Seditions 

&ULST WAS 

the Symbol of that bleſsed,converted Jew, Immanuel Tremeline , Let Chriſt 

lite, and Barabbas periſh. 

+ Thzy cloathed themſelves in this with the double abominationzand curſe 
that Salonox mentions. He tht jwſtifieththe wicked, and be that condemreth 
the jufl: even they beth cre abomination tothe Lord.Prov.17.15.Thisis contrary 
tothe Arab'ck juſt Adage. Eſtornicng :bra.Bea rightballance to every man, 

* A notable priſoner ſaith Math: 27. 16. Notable for villany,as the Saxon 
Goſell reads it, ene ſtrange theof man; that is, a ftrovg thiefe, 
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Seditions fire and tinder, and what's worſe, 

Had drawne upon his Conſcience murders curſe, 
«Yet this wretch is ſo good, he mult go tree, 

© Chrifts fauls is greater maniteſt Innocencie, 
Plate, percciving what way the vulgars hcart 
Wholly inclin'd, beginnes 1s bloody part. 

He caulcth him be bound with cords and bands, 
Then gives him up into the Bedles hands, 

VV hole knotted whips and ſcourges fo tetch bloud, 
As his bleſt back and fides are made a tloud, 

Beſides the ſoldicrs,poyloned with this fting 

Of ſavage nunds, to make him miſcries King, 
*Platt him a Crown, wherein(inſtead of Roſe, 
*©With golden lilics by Artiſts wrought in rowcs,) 
*©No flowers are wrought bur ſcorne, pain, -rucltie, 
<Th({e round about the Crown enamcled be, 

The mettall of the Crown was pricking thorne, 
Which did his ſoul torment, nort's head adorne, 

* Upon his koly head rhis Crownethey place, 
Which cauſcs bloud run down a ſtreaming race, 
Mcan while he ſighes, Alas,our wrethed King 
Hangs down his head, whilcs they thus torture him, 
A ſtaffe of reed belides this Crown they gave, 
Leſt this poor Prince ſhould not a Sceptcr have : 
Yea for to make his grict and miſery more, 

They pour upon him all their *{corning ſtore, 


Thus 2t {= 
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ES Araycd royal ouards 
and all about called him with a loud voice 2;rim, in Syrian tongue 


lienifying Lord & Ruler. 


Thus they mocked the Jewes, and Agrippa their 


friend. Phile Jed. lib. is Flaccum. God thus returned their cruell mockings 
in the ſame kind upon their own heads ſome 5 or 6 years after Chriſts death 


in the reigne of Ca Caligula, 
* Hei nib qued nunquans damnis ludibrig deſu, 
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Araycd like a King he'ſhall be ſtraight, 
WirhRobes they deck him,the colours purple, & white, 
A Glaſſe for him and them, in which we l1ce 

Thcir purple cruelty, his white innoccncy, 

Thus having fooled with heavens wildome high, 

Ar the meck lambe, chey giggle,jecr,blear-rongue,cry: 
God ſawe you $17 the Jewes moſt goodly King : 

How like a Priice 8 God ſave this Royall Thins, 

Nor in their ſcorne alone his ric conſt, 

Like bad Subjccts, they buffer him with fiſts. 

And thar ſweet face, which *'t happincſle were to kille, 
By rudcit hands and knuckles pummelled is, 

Out azain Plate gocs'to the vile Rout, 

Utters his mind, Srrs 1 carrot firdout, 

with all my sk1ll and induſtrie a ſtatin 

1s this juſt man, agataſt whom you complain, 

Then Jcfus gocth out as he was dreſt 

With Crown of thornes,their mock-King, & their jcſt, 
Clothed in h's white aray , and as he went, 

His humble cycs towards the earth were bent. 
Vhom when th' High-Pricſts,and furious Officers 
Bcheld, no ſparke of pity in bowells ſtirrs, | 

But with uniced voyce give out and cric, 

Cructfie him, 6 this wretch cructfie, 

Point replicth, if he needs muſt die, 

Takehim, with your own hands him crucifie : 


v Spe ſcelus TOUr 17 juſt hazds oz this Juſt man ſhall tre , 

cali Zelus For 119 him fird yo iniquity. 

welamine te- Then cry the clamorous Jews, we heave a Law, 
it, Rellig:o which will lay bold on him with deadly paw: 

wen eft quod A Law which cenſures * Blaſphemy with death, 
fe Sa Now he Ulaſphenunzly proclaims, and ſaith, 
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That of Immortal ſeed he Vis ard grew, 

No man his fatber, ozly God auf true, 

W hen this ſaying had picrc't the Rulers car, 

Ir picrc'd his heart, which then began to fear, 

Pollcſt with fear into the judgement Hall 

Hec cOmeS,engueires ; »Frieud thineoriginall, 

Declare what 1s 11% wnenrces/or thy Fanuly, 

Ad Fathers 7 rite, ſprengeth thy pedigrees 

Silence is all the anſwer Jeſus gave, | 

Pilate then ſpeaks, Auſt we your Rulers crave, | 

And beg your ay,7* **? Speal'ſt theu not to me 2 

Know” (t thou ot what s my power and dignity; 

That if Ipleaſe it lies 1n me to grve 

Sentence to crucifie, or let thee lived 

To this that lambe of meckneſſe ſoftly ſaith, 

what ever power theu haſt, or any hath, 

It cometh from above, and was firſt giwen 

By himr, whoſe Foot-ſtool's Earth,whoſe Throne is Peawyen, 

| That am iutthypower, Heavens power gave thee, 

without whoſe power ,thou ſhould'(t be poor with me. | 
While thus his innocent part Jeſus doth act, 

P7latc is mov'd to mitigate the fact, 

| Earncſtly ſecking if he may tr aſſivage 

Thar moſt rempeſtuous Sea, the peoples rage, 

Bur all in vain, for madneffe wants an car. 

Juſt as we ſee a mans great Pains and care 

Is all bur loſt,who fſecks to fence a banke, 

Againſi a rebel] ſtream ; or build a flanke, 

To turne the impetuous currcnt of a loud 

To chooſe new way,and leave the common road, 

Compil'd together with many boughes,ſtakes,clod, 

Which many a tundredrfoot hath preſt and rrod 

| D 2 May 
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May he gather a maſſe: yer when all's done, 3 
Through this materiall mount wild ftreams will run, 
Great itormic ſhowers, togerhcr with the wave, 
Conſpireto tear the work,and paſlage have. 
Even ſuch ſucceſſe hath Pzlate's admonitions, 
The raging vulgar ſleight his propoſitions, 
Diſpcric his words as windes,and leave ther fair 
Committed tothe void and open ayre. 
Unto all which their fury an{wersthus, 
Giving to Pzlate this as over-plus : 
Beware how tho# attempt*(t to ſer him free, 
This af ſhall thee proclatme an enem 
To Cclar's Crown & Throne, For who ſo Name, 
And Title of King will ſeek, that man doth atme 
T” infringe the glory & power of Ccelar's Throne, 
'Mongſt arguments, this was a powerfull one, 
To rule the Ruler, Then he brings Chriſt our, 
Y . Tribu- All foyl'd in blood before this Bcdlam-rourt, 
gl olace *There is a place before che Judgemenc-Hall, 
_ up ve- VV hich the Jews GaZbatha,the Grecians call 
ry high be- Lithoſtraton,becaulcit is a Pavement : | 
fo:e the Ir fecms of old here was theſeat of Judgement, 
houſe of P:- Here did the Ruler, in midſt of peoples crics, 
lat, where Take up his (cat, and ſpeaketh on this wile, 
the f, porenſ Behold youlr King. Then fury quickly had 
pb ic naag Provok't them all tOCTY as they were mad: 
wail. ., Our King away with him to crof] e and cyſe, 
Judgment. Le him te crucified, or what is worſe, 
"4.richom, Rulcr replics wha tſhall 7 crucifie 
in Theate. Tour Lord © King 2 Then anſwered preſently 
Ter.San. it The-curſt chief Prieſts, Of Kings we know tut ones 


- SI bom we call King) greet Ceſar, Lord alone, 
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That Ceſar is o» K rngand 9, Ent he, 
To whom allwoſt the whole world bowes the knee. 

Pzlate percelving nothing would appeaſe, 
Nor calme their hearts more lunatick then the Scas, 
Forc'd by unceflant cries, to Butchers hand 


He yiclds this ſweeteſt lambe. Theſe wolvcs that and 


Gaping with bitter geſtures, crucll Jawes, 

| Have him deliverd to their tecths bloudie lawes. 
Now with mad chearfulneſle they all rejoyce 
To ruſh upon him, with execrable voyce, 

And belluine cries they make the aire refound, 
Much like the FArmenian Lyon having found 

A ſought for prey,tome ſtragling feartult Hinde, 
When hunger and crueity both enrage his mind, 
Then ſkips and runs with wanton joy this beaſt, 
As if he truck up muſick to his feaſt: 

Leaps on his wretched,quaking,trembling prey, 
Soſportingly theſe men-beaſts led away 

This innocent Jeſus ro mount Calwarte, 

Where on the carth they cauſe him proſtrate lie, 
(O horrid a&) while that his bleſſed hand, 


Both right and left,ſharpe goaring nailes command, 


Noronly hands, but feer withall are faſt 

Bored and fixed toa curſed poſt, That paſt, 

O woc,o pitics ſpectacle,thus fixt, 

His Crofle two wretched ſlaves and thieves betwixt 


Is reared up,as if this bleſſed one 

Was rudcit Rognes,Rake-hells companion, 

And as on faddett Sepulcher is writ 

A ſpcaking Title,for them thar paſſe by it, 

So on the Crofles front did Plate write 

An Infcription,by whichiſpeRators might 
D3 Know 
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Know on which Tree Ci buns, if they peruſe 
The noted Table,which run chus, K12g of ewes 
Teſus of Nazareth toe hangeth here. 
Many, unto whole eyes this did appear, 
Reproved Prlatesfaying,wby did'ſt thou write, 
Him King of Jewes ? herern thou dee rot right. 
Rather let it be writt, This man,did ſay 
That he was King of. Jewes Plate ſaid, zay : 
What1 hawe writ, it ſhall be writ for ever, 
Nor will ILlot or change firſt hands endeavour. 
Thus on the Crofle the juſt One and the pure, 
Witch armes largely ſpread out, did ſhame cndure, 
Aftcr this tearing of his fleſh, the.crew 
| Of cruell ones, whole furie's unſated,ftlew 
* 3 M4 rrov Upon his Garments, which they rend and tear 
ks With rudely ſnatching hands. Four of them bear 
Zap) &c. Each one a part away, Thus vengetull ire 
Qs wſtis Promprson their hearts,the hearths of hatreds fire, 
ill-s vilitz- *A Coar there was befide, which had no ſeam, 
rem ign0ral? Curiouſly wrought and woven, as moſt deem, 
u: qua Galt. By skiltull hands of his bleſt mother, done 
, AE $.qpay Ot purpole tor to fit and cloath her ſonne, 
f ur ap#d 18: For thisthe Soldicrs mutually agree, 
tam max;.. Diviſion ſhall nor touch *r, but it ſhall be 
me buju (wm. His whole, tO whom the fatall Lotteric 
di weſtis ge- Shall-yicld moſt favour tor proprictie, 
#18 fiers ſo- Have you not {cen that fierce blood<dicted beaſt 
lt, «r1e94%- The Wolte,when rimerous ſheep, his throat co feaſt, | 
_ wer His tecth have butcher'd, when his maw hath drown'd 
fat The trembling prcy, whole bleating prayer did ſound 
139. Petug. Crics for ſome helpe,burall in vain? the fiecce 
ot. {b.1, E. Then do you fee in many athouſand picce, 
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( And all with purple ſtain'd in its own blood) 
Dilaccrate and torne;all ſpread abroad, 
Carricd a thouſand {cverall wayes with winde, 
Tolt here and there the diſpcr{t parts you finde, 
Full like to this ſhall be your heavy doome, 
O Impious Nation: the time will come 


Of this bleft one, (your curſed murderous day) 
You and your fonnes, children poſteritie 
Curlſt to the extent, ſhall hate, and torribly 
Quake to record; and like that ſcattered wooll, 
* Ag wretched wandercrs driven by the full 


O« cr th' whole world abhorrcd evcry where, 
*People ſhall flie from you, count you fo evill, 
©Asgita ]cw were next ſtepto a Devill, 
Aﬀociatcs none, no ccrtain dwelling place, 
Reftleſſe and hopelefle, tavour'd by no face, 

At this ſad Tragcdic there prefent ſtood 
| Thebeft, bleſt mother of Chriſt, a lonne moR 200d, 


*There ſtood ſhe attended with a full feminine traine, 
Where ſhe acts paſtion in a paſſing {traine 
Of deep-accenred gricte, tearing her haire, 


Beating that precious boxe her breaſt fo faire 


<VVith rcndings they muſt mourn, *caule they want 


W }:om when from his ſhames ſcaffold Chriſt doti;(tcars 
An4 iis beloved John ſtanding hard by (eve, 
DD wY Bet 


Which you expect nor, when theſe ſpoiles, your Prey 
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£2 ant ur per 
orbem ſine hoe 
mneyhneDeo 
rege, qui- 


And ſtrong wind of Hcavens wrath ſhall fiic hcre,therc NAIR 1hre 


coxced; tur, 
Teriull; As 
pologet; S1- 
#11: cy Cy- 
prian deldoe 
{0:1 varitate, 


Qn'd merare Titus docuity, docutre raptints Pompeiane acies, quibus ext "TPU''8 
per 07705 Terrarum, peiagirg, pl 1g45 tua membra fernutur, Exil is vas hac illgc 
fluitait buserras Judenty&c. Prudentius advirſ.Judess in A potheof. 
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( 32 ) 
© _ Both her and him he thus beſpeaks: Pehold, 
je hf Fs ug O roman ther s thy foane, receive and hold 
'n Ih: de Himdear 46 thize own child, And then to Tebn, SR 
Carl. Chrif- Behold thy Mother there, as akindſunne 
ti opernb:cap: Cheriſh and comfort her that ſhe may approve 
de d1f8. Thy care, thy/aithfulneſſe, azd thy filial Iowe, 
Of cheV.i- No more then this came trom tus fainting breaſt, 
gins lips Which when his mother hcard, her foul was preſt 
inymie i With weight of greateſt grict, to hear the voyce 
SYounin$> Of her dear ſonne, who was freſh ſpring of joycs 
nothing fro Of carit unto her : now loaden with her plaints, 
the Scrip- Her knees both bow and fail, the falling faints : 
tur2s; and There laid on carth begins afreſh her moan, 
we believe Which tears and ſighs compoſe to dolefull rone, © | 
thoſe things Thcn runnes St. cha to help his wouning mother, q 
may be faid R$ kind armes lift her up, whoſe words no othcr 
- nies bg Then fwcercſt ſyllables of honicd ſpecch, 
yoafi 1 144. Her peace her comfort he doth much beſcech, 
bolicy. Jeſus now caſting in his divine heart, 
ly, & when I hat whatſoever the Lawcs and prophets Art, 
we know it Scriptures, predictions had of him forc-writt , 
Scripturally VVas all accomplitht now, fully complear, 
we ſhall ſay He then cry d out exceedingly, 7 Thirſt, 
fo too. Na- (Twas thy Salvarions Thirſt, o people accurſt,) 
21417 MN Thenrun theſe dogs of rancour here and there 
hisPo2ticall . I p 
mor of RAPT All in haſt, full buſted to prepare 
Chriſtus pa- And brew fome cruel] liquours,fome gallie drink, 
8; v9, muſt Which may make former paincs {well o'r the brink, 
n:eds * They 
inake hr all amort and aftaniſht, till Jo hz alleviate and comfort her. . We 
know ſorrow like a ſword did paſs through her ſoul, Lzke2. 35. And that as 
2 Mother ſhe was full of naturall affestion to a Sonne, but as a ſtrong Belie- 
ver, her faith comforted and kept her within bounds of ſobrietie both of Reg- 
ſon and Religion, to bridle her paſſion, - See Maldonate and ſeveral! opinions 
| Soncerming her forrow, 01: Luke 2. 35s 


EEE 
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| ( 33) Sas iS 
*Thcy take much hyſop which theyquickly bruiſe, bo Io pate 
Whotc bittcr untoorhtome juycc thicy ſtrongly infuſe Pozt, he : 
Into the tarteſt, ſharpeſt vinezcr:; of minds nor 
The harſh ingredients, thus mxe together, his copie of 


Domake a wotull draught; then to abuſe tie Goſpels 


leſus, they offcr it him, he doth refuſe CREW | 
To drinnk it, having caſted by a Sup, : == Do 
Thcre was more {corne then VInegcr in that *c1 P. hs nga” 
After which ftraight lie cry'd, Al's Fixiſhed: hytop, bur 
Andwith that voyce finithr his life, Hts head thar the 
Bow'd down on breatr, his quickening foul now Icfr rinks was 
His bodic of vitall powers and hcalth bcrcft, reached jup 
The jewes, whote holy Sabbath now drew nccr, dy anhyſops 
A vcncrable day and high, which they revere, Uh, err 
Pilate petition, chcre may be quickly done : ne 9 Fo 
The Ritcs of Death and Execurion, Matthew & 
FraQtions of malctactors legs, that they, Airhe it is 
Then taken down, * may not pollute the day, called 272ed 
This granted,Soldicrs haſt tro worke the fear, *Theyſtrain 


Straight che thieves Jegs they break, which done they at agnatzthe 
Treating conclude,Chritts legs ſhall ſo be bruiſd (trear , Ceremonial 
And thc bones crutht, But having him pcruſ'd: pollution of 
Marking how lite had left him ftifte and dead Ty but 
4 > . 4 , 4 V We the 
They ſcec, to break his thighes there is no need, ati 


So divine Oracles were fulhi'd, that ſpoke kay ape 


Not one bone of this Lambe ſhould cr be broke. pon their 
Now did a violent ſoldier with a ſpeare ſouls by 
Broach rheblcſt fide of Jeſus very near Chriſt's ins 
Unto chat heart of Loves, which op'da gate. wocert blond, 
Whence run a liquour of moſr coltly rate. Deu:21.22. 
*©Watecr anc: Bloud, | O bath my foul therein, OO 
<Tywould heal me of all wounds and every ſinne, } wee vey 
r A . rexions for 
Mazement taking down 


thoſe are hanged. | A Lapide in Dent: 21, Erat l:x Tadicralts, 101 Woral#, 
£ Tobn 19. 32) 33z@ 30s 


*Leb:3 Ono Amazement daunts SpzRators all, whiles they _ 
waſtic.H2 is See this and wonder, *The Soldiers heart gave way 
culled L9%- Ty melr,and ro admire, begging his guilt 


BOu9n1 Dat Fa Might meet a pardoa for the bloud he ſpilt, 
pocryphati , All chis chusa&edin rhis fearfull wiſe, 
ſchedz, Ni. A noble Countellour, rich, porent, wile, 
codeniis Nis Toft epl of Arimath doth boldly 20076 

Gopezll.. To Pilate, praying him he would beſtow 
So 0: old di- The cgrpecs of this dead Jeſs : he gives leave, 
vers 1d de- #7294 with gladſome heart did him reccive, 

Yer (yo Takes him from Crofſe, with hongurable expence 
ow YE His Funeral! Rites this Noble did diſpenſe, 

ted, & pro- VV ith Lim joya'd Nicodemwin the work, 
v24a Chris Chriſt's Sainr,though ſecretly thac faich did lurke, 
tian, and Over Ciriſt's corplc lament this Holy Paire, 
they have They waſh his wounds, and with all decent care 
made hima Ser out their holy Maſters Obſequies, | 
S11ntto Wit Offering his fleſh a thouſand ſugred kitles, 
wy "ti * Others with them do curious linnen bring, 


have they oj 17 Which they fold himup. Each fragrant thing 

yen bi che Of Balmes , Myrrhe, Aloes bounteouſly they gaye 
Wil « k s Nl 4 5 5 

nane fon Ancicnc anointing rircs due to the grave, 

aoy;n his In waich pertumes,and mortals furniture 

lea: which Thus dreft,thcy leave him to nis Sepulture. 


- age hs Now willI let down fatles,and anchor caſt, 
O4ratner, 


eta Oa Shoarcs tor Seas my barke ſhall reſt ar laſt, 
e INAMUI | 
b2liev fog: | 
if they nad 
20!d us of 
ta Sint 
Cntarion, 
But we b:- . 
ut We b- | wo 
lieve Scrip- F' eg m0 Jn [# 
Tur more 
then Le- 
92nds, 


SOME 
Of the Tranſlatours Reſpirationes ſubceſive, 
which point towards this Subject, 


Chri$t and his Mercje 


im damnatits eram, mibi Chriſlt inſa;ouine aire 
Faedus eramys mihi Chriſte 4/4 fit ſanzutue 2.S7e0y 


£ F, ©, C3.>2 ©, 
. 


clauſ- 


Scrpcns & Lignum crunt oſtta ccelt 3 
. {reo- 


avcrnl, 


Epicome Evangelii & vitz Chriſti. 
em nob1s wolut drwuina potentla natum : 
Ouem natum ſua fecertnt miracula notum: 
"Over crnce witum wolut plets corſtia fixums 
Quemg, crucifixam volut pra turba ſepultum: 
Hugc natum, notum, fixumsterrag, ſepultun 
Suttulit al ſummunm dattina potentia celum, 


A Erief ſum of the Goſpell and life of Chriſt tranſlated. 
Hom to be Borne fot us Gods power ordain'd, 
Whom Born his Miracles made Known, & fam'd 

Vlom Known curſt Jewes moſt cruclly crucifi'd, 
Whom Crucih'd ſome pious ones Burtcd: 
Thrs Bern, this Kown, this Crucifi'd, BuriedOne, 
The Divine Power Rats d to Heavens higheft Throne, 


F 2 


Of Lowe to anſwer Chriſt's Lowe, 
Chriſt my God thou allwayes loveſt me , 
And allwayes wilt'it love. I likewiſe thy Name 
Do, and will allwaycS Love : So ſhould it be, 
Thy conſtant Love deſerves my Love again, 
(This rare Exchange my Royall gaines will prove,) 
Great Love's a mect peward of greateſt Lowe, 
Cant, 


®, P 3, #. AF, c ' 
DUC UOTIT OF, ALINTME 


r-Iim..2.6; 
RIts:-F«- Ja 


Cenel. 3. 
Johan. 3, 
I 41 IJ. 


Cantic. 1.1. O let him hiſſe me with the kiſſes of his mouth, 
for thy Love us better then Wine, 
Uch did 1 teck who wauld theſe my lips kiſſe, 
Whiles my poor Soules {weet Groom I long did 
I beg'd of Heaven a Kiſſe, Hcaven Kiſſes gave, (miſle, 
My lips unſatisfy d ſtill more Kifles crave. 
I beg'd of Earth a Kiſfle, Earth gave me one, 
But 0as rough as from a rugged ſtone. 
Farewell Heaven,Earth,my Chri(t ſhall give mu Kiſles, 
O could I find as many mouthes as wiſhcs, 
His Love, his Lips then Heaven and Earth, far moce 
Do give content, and make the Soul runo'r. 
Might theſc Life-breathing Killes ever dwe!! 
Vpon my Lips, thengive me Heaven or Hell: 
Thcſe ſatisfie more, and fullicr give centenc, 
Then Heaven beſides can Bleſſe, or Hell torment. 
Dclicious Wines, unto my Saviours Love 
Compar'd,as Gallic and VWormwood waters Prove, 
Happie that Soul is oft drunk with the VYiac. 
Pre(d from his Grapcs, who ſaid, 7 am the Vin, 
Th- Sobereſt Soulcs are the moſt Drunk with iis: 
The chaſteft Soules with him moſt Cull and Kifle, 
Loyd often ſett abroach thoſe Lips of thine, 
And let thy Kiſſes poure flagons of Wime, 


t1pon Chriſl waſhing the feet of Judas, John 13, 
| "Foley full of wonders,here's a wonderous light, 
Bleſt Jeſus Stoupes to Waſh curſt Devils feet, 
Hz waſhed: Judaſs's feet, who was ſoevill, 
As he himielf: did fay, he was a Devill, 
This A&'s2*Riddle; whocan itefpie, 
Whe her Lowe: more Dear, or Deep Hamilitie. 


{por Judas k:ſ[irg Chri/t. 
Hoever ſaw {uch Gall and WE 


Tiais pero ditterzthis as fully ſweets 


Behold 


Behold and wonder, Heaven and Helj do kiiſe, 
Heaven is no Worſe, no better Hell by this. 
Me thinkes, if Satan ſucked that ſ\veet breath, 
It ſhould upraiſe him fron, Eternall Death, 
Sone few degrees at lealt. Bur thou the ſame, 
Not iwhited w:th that Snow: that Heavenly Flame 
Warmed thee not at all: from Chriſt's bletk lips 
No ſanctifying into a Traitour (lips. 

Even at thatttme. thou did({t embrace another, 
And hang on Satans boſome like a Brother. 
Chriſt Loves not kitiing lips, where kifling Heart, 
Andint'mate Soul Rudies hypocrites black Art, 
© Love ne'r better ated, our bleit Sxviour 
Admits to hi sLips2 Trait'rous curſt deceiver. 
O T:eaſon, never any thy black part 
Could a& without Iicariots ps, or heart, 
Wien Jules Jeius kfles, who can well 
His Creed diſcredit of Cnrit's Deſcent to Hell? 
Judas Icariotes, Anazramma. 
$i jcſu, Roſa, cadir, 

P Erfide qu 7 It 4M Pt e-zarjit proditor horto, 

| Furms:ſ 72 cell carppers tpſe Reſum. 

At cyucss 41 poſiens quum ſix Chriſtis adheſit, 

Terra, pol:s clamant, Ignis & ether, aque, 
$i Tells moreris, Riſa Cell, Floſcule munal, 
Hen ca:lis, Ah Judas aa wizraregna cad ! 
Dixern#at cells, qua Chriſtus mortans hora. 
Seraphice gentes 5, Cur Refs noſira codit Þ 
D:xere 1n terrils 9780s ter; merſere mullgnt 
Britales ſenſi, bes Roſa pulchra cad : 

Dixeru;zt Gentes, cOuuR! 7 cords Heere:, 

Hic Des eft moriens, vel Roſa nata Dev, 

Dixit, & in gemits ingeminat pta Virgo Maria, 

Sicue mei wentyis, fic Roſes Dia cadis 8 

Dixerunt Rupes lacerato pefiore, Phahus | 

Velatus facie, heu Lux, Reſa nojtra cars? 


Dixgs 


Dixerunt Verbi diwvvint Oracula Phowe, 
Verum, Vita, Via @, Sol, Roſa, Petra cart, 

Dixerunt Ereti populu,  Satanaſs, trinmphans, 
Ecce orbits Chrijtus Spes, Riſa ſrmma cadit, 

In} elixs Juda Lolium, quod mejſui: Orcus, 
Et Saatne pro hortis tu Roſa digna cans. 

Tut mt Chyiſte vires, non mareſ. cute wirebis 
Floze Det 14 dextra ſerulum 1m omne Roſa. 

Sc carts, ut gremo Paiyts floreſtis in aoume 
Chriſte Reſts celt me tua dextra Leet: 

T eg, cattente calam, tecumſurgente reſurram , 
Ag, Det wares ſim Roſa ſuaveolens. 


yon Jucas Icariot hanains hinſelfe. 
m'xture of hypocrilie and blond, 

Perditions eldeſt S5nne, the Serpents brood, 
Wahzre Heavens Diſciplethip, Hells Treacherie mett, 
Of fo9les the Frant:cKit that e'r earth knew yet, 
(Oh name no more) he hangs upon this Tree, 

Whom Heaven, Earth, Hell (almoſt) dobliuſh to ſee. 
This is the man, bealt rather, merchant. mad, 
Who ſold the Pearle, wWhici life eternall had 
For all who knew it. But what price did paſle 
For ſuch a Treaſure ? Ahnone ſells his Aſle 

So cheape as he his Saviour : for ſmall pay 

Of thirty pence he makes his God away, 

Ah, whata ne{t of Serpents in hisbreſt 

This curſed AR did breed ? He!Ps hat unreſt 
Now dwells within that guiltfull conſcience, 

He hates the price of blood,abhorres the pence, 
Abhorreshimiſelfs, and doih the prologue make 
(Hanging himſelfe) unto the Infernall Lake. 
Confeſſion was his name, he did confeſle. 

His horrid treaſon. More, he didexpreſſe 
Repentances contritzon ; a curlt grace: 

Of Satans, When it ſees nonope, no face 

O; Heavens indulgence, but with black deſpaire 
Gives up thz Soul to Spirits of the Aire. 


y 


But Traitour art thou Popiſh in this ation, by 
Hanging thy ſelfe to make a ſatisfaction 15 
For his death, whom thy Treaſon hang'd? Ah no, | 
The worth of him, and leaft blood drop did flow 
From h's ſacred {ide ten thouſand worlds ſurpaſſe 
Of Men or Angells worth, or what e'r was, 

How art thou curſed in Chriſt's bloud, by which 

In bleſſings we, and bleſledneſle grow rich 2 

How curſed thine ,. how bleſſed was his tree > 

How did'{t thou break in midlt; that all might ſee 

Such bowells, as to which flints ſoft appear, 

Anddirefull Dragons might borrow poyſon here > : 

Ah whata Riddle by thy death is known, 

That ſuch ſtrange plants unto the world are ſhown 2? 
What T ree ts thats the baſeſt eze can ſee, 
whuh bears for fruit Heaven and Felicitie ? 
*Tis thine © Feſ*s, from thy bale, bleſt Tree 
Drep leaves and fruit of Immortalitie. 
that Tree ts that, which zever bore ſo well, 
As when the fruit thereof drop't into; Hell? 
*Tis thine 6 J#das, thy unhappy Tree, x; 
Thy lelfe the fruitz thy ripeneſle miſery. 
Onely thy gains is this: would any taint 
His ſoul with treachery ? Thou Hells chief Saint , 
Curſt Treaſons patron, and vile pattern art, 
For all that would re-a& ſo baſe a part. 
C hrift” s Complaint . 
Vine I was, none my {\veet Grapes would pluck ; 
A Spring, yer none my living waters ſuck, 
A Tree was I, none.did. affect my ſhade. 
A Guide I was, none aftet me would tread. 
A Sunne 1, though my light doth none delight. _ © . 


What ſhould our J-/#s do, whom all refuſe ? 
Gold pleaſes all, All men that Mettall chuſe. | 
Why then quoth Chriſt, ſeeing:Gold's above all theſe, 
I w.ll be Gold, that I may all men pleaſe. 
And yet my Gold's as.bcafle, men are fo evill, 
Mine doth not plzaſe,as Gold from man or Devill. 


A Shepheard, yet few ſheep me follow right. FN ; 
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DU MmeENn vor. ial ily you BeaftsbP1 dix6te 1 '- 
Are you ſo mad, that even” my Gold yor flie? 
'Doth Satan thouſand ſouls with hookes of Gold , 
And aites of Riches,draw tohis black Hold ; 
Yet none will take. my Gold? I priy what's int? i 
Is it bcauſe it's Chrifts, of hepyentyMitit,' © © 
Stamp't with ry facred Image , imprefle of Grace ? 
5 this the cauſe world hides boch handandface > 
o \vretched Soules,: "eek Silvers Gold, Earth'sitore, 
his is your Portion; ſave Hell y have no more. 
Come hither poor Soules, take this my Graces gold ,, . 
' Whickrcurranr &ternalyy fin Heaveu Halt hold. 
'When all the Gold and Silver the richeſt hath- 
Avails nothitg at alf in day of Wratb. 


Two Arrowes. the firſt-thot againſt the Earth & Works | 
. Vita het miſerac © - 
His world has nothing worth the white-ſtones nthe;, , 
Lifes Light putr out all's clotids long-liſting,darke. 
Here Joyes are wed to Griefe, hopes mixt-With feares ; 
Our Life's a drop of Wine 4nia Fun oKteares; -. Ti 
A Garlikes Clove, which.ſoon-as: e'r we ſpie- | 
. Fron mothers wombez it's with 4 watric eye, : 
Firit letter of qur Alphabet 14 ©,  '. .' 4 
Our-Eyes long run befo:e:our Foct can! ge, - 
Struglingwe enter this warkds Theater, !.:.-n (11 6 
Enired welive 'mongſt ſttruglings,. {trivings, ſlirres | 
At Evening of our Lite, rivixt Hope and Doubt.. 
We die Vvith rroubſe, and gar Qruglino, out. | | 
O fulleſt faireſt ownt of life and Inge, | DN 
Cleare without nds 6 me that Fs far this % or . "ou | 


The ſecond Arrowlhor at Heavent Votuw Anime Firs derangM 
Erciful man-god Mediatour: mine, - \ 
Much meccies,: merits mirvellous Magazines oifes d 
Make me *mongſt mer/mbft miſerable meer - 1-4 bic 
Milcievoat/Wileries miilteting Metcie-ſeate, © 7 * 
Meckeft Meſſuh make ty: *mplrrful miinde - © 
| nts my eptrerigraarel 
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E >. Apptobatio y 


YErlgt Premation hoc , cut Titulws, The black Diet, 

' una cum Prafationepramiſſa, Notis margint adſcpip- 

Hts, & Reſpirationtbus Sabrceſrvis ad Calcem apperiſts ' 

cum nthil inijs aut Eccleſig Anglicane, aut bonts Moribus 

contrarium aut diſſonam conſpiciatury ea omnia & ſingula 
propitia Lucinda Typis evulganas cenſur, 
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Edm; Digele, S. T.P. Reveren- 

diflimo in Chriſto Patri ac Do- 

Epiſcopo-Thorp# mino Domino Archiepiſc*, 
Nov:20.1663.  Eborac'. 3 ſaccis domeſt, 


TELIEE ESE IIC EEE Es 


GC MIZLH OL Lat wills y Ou Beaſts o*Tunaxcie ! ! 
Are you ſo mad, that even my Gold you flie ? 
Doth Satan thouſand ſouls with hookes of Gold , 
And baites of Riches,dravw tohis black Hold ; xd 
Yet none Will take my Gold? I pray what's in't? 
Is it b:cauſe it's Chriſts, ofheayenly Mint, 
Stamp't with my ſacred Image , imprefle of Grace ? 
I” 59s 5 this the cauſe world hides both hand and face ? 
Feb 0 \vretched Soules,:ſeek Silver, Gold, Earth's;ftore, 
- ji, \; his is your Portion, ſave Hell y* have no more. 
*/—" Come hither poor Soules, tak? this my Graces gold , 
Which currant eternally 5n Heaven ſhall hold. 
When all the Gold and Silver the richeft hath 
Avails nothing at all in day of Wrath. 


Two Arcoiwes. the firſt ſhot againſt the Earth & World; 
 Viahac miſera, 
His world has nothing worth the white-Rto1es matke , 
Lifes Light putt out all's clouds long-laſting,darke. 
Here Joyes ar e ed to Griefe, hopes mixe With feares ; 
Our Life's a drop of Wine in.a Tun oF teares: 
A Garlikes Clove, Which ſoon-as e'r we ſpie 
Fron mothers vyombe; ir's With a yatric eye. 
Firit letter of gur Alphabet is O, 
Our Eyes long run before our Feet can IC. 
Strugling Wwe enter this warlds Theater, * 
Entred we live 'monglt ſttruglings,  {trivings, tirre s 
At Evening of our Lite, 'tivixt Hoe and Doubt. 
We die ith trouble, and goe arugling out. 
O fall:ſt fa:y:ft font of life and Life, ſe, 
Cleare without clonds, give me that life for this, 


The ſecond ArrowThot at Heaven: Votum Arima per Titeram, 9, db. 
Erciful man-god Mediatour mine, 
Much mercies,. merits marvellous MAgazINey 
Make me *monoſt men'm6ft miſerable mee 
Milcievous/aiiſeries maſtering Mercie-ſeate, 
Meckefſt Meſluh make my mournful minde 
Mictatull, my Mulick's mefcies medicine. 


FINI s, 
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Approbatio 6 
P*.4 Premation hoc , cut Titulus, The bl ack Dict, 


7,4 CUM BY A 2Onr bY emiſſa, Natis Mard rt at ſept - 
its, & Reſpiration10us Subeſrois ad Caltem apper fs © & 
cum nihil inijs aut Eccleſug Anzlicane, att: ! 04s Hos b/ 0 
contrarium aut aiſſonam conſpiciatur) ea oma & [cngula 
propitia Lucina Typis evalganda cenſits, 


Edm: Digele, S. T.P. Reveren- 

Jiflimo in Chriſto Patri ac Do- 

Epiſcopo-Thorpz mino Domingo Archiepiſc' . 
Novi20.1663, Eborac'. 4 facris domeR”, 
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